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of time and shipping resources. It was a Joe Louis slog which hit air, and ultimately reduced the Grand Plan for invading the Balkans to petty tickling described in the next chapter. I doubt whether the Southern France invasion achieved anything substantial at all, beyond causing a number of unvirtuous and unpatriotic French maidens to have their heads shaved and painted red, white and blue.
There had been the usual difficulty about advanced bookings for this naval and air pageant. For obvious reasons, the number of correspondents who could be attached to the official Press party, with full transmission and transport facilities, was strictly limited. Most of us applied to go, but there had to be a fair allocation between British and Americans, with the agencies and broadcasters having preference over people like myself who represented a single newspaper.
We British correspondents were helped enormously, at this stage, by the work in the Rome Public Relations set-up of Major Nigel Dugdale, an old Etonian of the 17/21 Lancers. The tank action in North Africa which knocked him out and caused his transfer to P.R. was a stroke of luck for us. His personal charm was matched by his ceaseless activity on behalf of his temperamental charges. We, who were unlucky in the main draw, were offered enticing alternatives ranging from parachute drops to luxury naval cruises. The onl^ difficulty—a serious one—was that those outside the officia party, having no assured facilities, would have to return t< Home immediately after the first landings. I decided to tab my chance with the Royal Navy and was eventually assigne* by Lieutenant-Commander "Digger" Blore, of Naval Publi Relations, to a landing craft. In due course we receive our embarkation warnings and rushed precipitately soutl; wards.
Naples, like a filthy sore on the lovely arms of the ba; was festering with excitement when we all arrived. As usua our headlong haste had been unnecessary and there wei several days to wait. All the troops had been embarked, bi the town swarmed with Army and naval officers. Time hui heavy on their hands, and the Americans seemed to ha^ more difficulty in suppressing their excessive energy thiabout the entry into Rome. What was the world waiting to learn? Surely that         copy "queucing up" for its turn on the radio to ]
